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Is il FPRnS of forced confidence, as if passing an A Marringe Service. mught on the Lury, TIHE SWEARER'S PRAYERS, The Love of Truth, The Sky. G _
i a3 étbtt ﬁﬂﬂﬂ]. idea, which, though having been cur- | Punch having heard of a Marriage in| The following, which we Leard told =R Education is constantly and almest| It is a strange thing how little,’in
et : : rent & hundred years, might still be | (1} Life, performed with a “choral [#5 % fact some time ago, i8 too good to . ll|l§l Oath prln?"“"‘!' upiversally eulogized., But why? Not| gencral, people know about tﬁﬂl!j:.':-—-
counterfeit, for all he could showon the | 00 v don'e know what tho latter is, be lost, and may_be beudficial to some| What! a swearer pray? Yes, whe-|as an cod, but as an instrument. Not|{t 1% the pert of creation in/which na-

..I. “«¥ AM Hm Q!.n.li
= Tt S e e
o RBY PARK BENJAMIN.

| ot old—thopzh years havo cast
it ?hgir 850&0"!;.@9 m"xd:r’r :
am uot old—though yoa& has passed

. =, On rapid wings away;

~Foxin mry heart a fouatain fows,

And round it pleasant thonghts repose,
' Awnd sywpathies and feelings high,
+Spring Uke stars on, oyeping’y sky.

- iy o), SEee) wi 't 2
- - birm not pld—Time may have sct
... His sigoet on my brow, o
.. And some faint furrows there have met,
.11 Which Care may decpen now;
Yot Love, fond lové a chaplet weaves
Of fresh young buds and verdent leaves,
Apd still in fancy, L can twine
+Thoughts sweot as flowers that once
were mine. ;

i
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I am not old—the snowy tinge
“That's fallen on my hair,
What is it but a silver fringe
That mukes the head wore fair?’
Sad contrast, may be, to the brown
AWhich vsed te deck my carly crown;
~Baot, let the senile tokens stay,
No uwpulse of my soul'is gray,
attrefiel edeag ¢ tomir H el
» «.L am mat ---t,lmh 5 T must leave
'F'.Thji‘; na?:]_h aod h'g-;;‘r@s S i
18oen, very sgoun; I will but gricve
wui For those whouy Love loyes best, |
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S What though tbig ’_frt}aﬂc l'l':l!'m:J Sh;aH-
i ] T g sy _
| a . In Age's cold apd gloomy shade?
' ool shall regain the light, and be
b Youthful in immortality.
| l" . i ‘_: e il‘.l.l.__.._..- ——
5 . pelert Fisrellany.
= e s =
~WHY I LEFT PHE ANVIL,
, .

BY ELINU @ BURIITT.

- I secit! You would ask we what I
‘ 4 have to say for mysell for dropping the
ihammwer nod taking. up the ruill, as a
weuiber of your profession. I will be
: . honest n'ow, and tcll you the whole sto-
} oy, 1 was transposed froni: the auvil to
«.the editor's chair by the gonius of ma-
 ohinery. . Doo'tswile, fricuds, it is even
+ sby 1 had stood and levked for hoors
onthose thoughtless  iree - intellects,
those iron fingebed, sobier suple anto-

¢ + ' matens; nslthey caughvup a bale of cot-
. coton and twirled it in the twinkling of
wn oye, into a whirlwiad of whizzing
shroda and laid it at my Feet in folds of

i B gnow - white . cloth, ready for the use of ]
i B . the mast velaptuous. antipodes.. They
! were wonderful things, those lvomsan
i spindles, but thoy couid not spin
“ # thoughts; there was no attribute of di-
: ivamaty indthew and I admited thew,

~mothing mere, 'They were excessively
eurious, but I could ant cstimate the
whole compass of their being avd des-

A v tiny Lin' finger power, so I went away,
f"‘ll!fléﬂ.‘them spinning cotton. -
~ Oue I was tuning my anvil be-

i| nedth a'hot iron, and busy with the
thought that there was much intellectu-

i ralphilosophy in my hanmmer as in any
T esginery ageing iswmedcern times, when
cog mowtoumearthly 'sespam. renched my
~'i garl [ stepped to the deer, and thore it
I dwas~—the groat iren horsp.: . Yes; he had
#:goine looking for dll the world.like! the

t1 great dragon »wo'read of in the scrip-
i1t ture, harnessed to halfa. living werld,
1% mnd:just landed on the earth] where he

T

spot, - ‘‘we print thoughts, to be sure.”

- “But, my boy,” I asked in aa honest
soberness, "wkhat are thoughts, and how,
ekn' you get hold of them ¥

“ihoughts are what come out of peo-

pled minds,”. he replied. “Get hold of
them, indeed.: Why minds are nothing
you can get hold of, or thoughts either.
AN'the minds that ever (hought, and all
the thoughts that mind ever made,
would not make a ball as big as your
fist., M!uéﬁ'ﬂbw.aw. are just like air;
you can't ece them; they don’t make
uny woise mor have sny color; they
don’t weizh anything, Bill Deepcut,
the sexton, says a wan weighs as much
when his mind is gone out of him ns he
did before. No, sir, all the minds that
over lived would snut weigh an ounce
troy.”
“Then how do yon print thonghts?
If minds aro as thin as air, and thoughts
#re still, and make no noise, and have
uno substauce, shade or color, and are
like the winds, are miiywhere in 2 mo-
ment, sometimes in heaven and sSme-
times in carth, how can you sce them
when cauglhit, or'show them to others?
C'Bzékicl's eyes grew laminous with
& ney ided; and pushing the ink-roller’

‘proudly across the mictalic pages of the
[ newspaper, he replied:’ “Thoughts work

ahd ‘walk in thivgs that make  teucks;

Tand'we'take thew traeks and stuip them
fod paper, or iron, wood, stoue,"or What

not, -Thig isthe way we priut thoughts,
Yo you understand 7°

Phe pressman let' go the lever dnd
lyoked iuterrogatively at Ezskiel, be-
sloning at the pateh on bis swringless
Lrizaus, and tolluwing up with his eye
to the top of the boy's brown paper balf
cap, Ezcelielat once eompribended the
folivity of his illustr.tion, ‘and ‘wiping
his hand ou his tow apron, graduiily
sssumed an attitude of earncst' opposi-
tiva. I gave Liw an encduragitg wink,
and so he'went on. JolE
“Thoughts make tracks,” he 'contin-
tred impressively. 'as ifinvelving a new
phuse of the idea by répeating it slow-
ly." Secing we asseuted to the proposi-
tion ingquiring!y, hestepped to the type
va=y, with his vye fixed admonishingly
upon us, “Thouchts make tricks,"” he

repeated, arrangini io his hand o seorel

OF two of mufal shph) " and with these
here letters we can take the exaet iw-
pression of every thought thit ever went
bat of the heart of hutmun man; wnd we
can priit it, (oo, give us puaper envugh,
tiil slie great round world 1s blanketed
around with a coverlid of thoughts, as
mael like the pattern a3 two peas.”

Ezekicl seemed te zrow an inch at
every word, and the Lriwny pressisan
lodked first at him and theo at the press
with evident astonishment.  Talk
about the mind's living furever,” ex-
claimed the bay pointing patronizingly
ut the ground,  as if minds were lytng

 there incapakle ol immertality, until the

printer reached them a helping hand;
“why the world is brimiul of live,
bright, industrivus thouzhts,  which
would liave been dead, dead us stone, if
it badu’t been for boys like me, who run
ink rollers!t” srii i k8
“Immortality indeed! Why people’s
winds,” he continued, with his jimagi-
nation, climbing into the profinely sgb-
lime, pegple’s minds would’nt be im-
‘mortal if 1t wasa’t for printers; at any
rate in this here
ground. We arc the ehaps what min-
facture immortality for dead men,” he
rejoined, slappiog the pressman gra-

[my own' Latch-key!"

but suggests the following for musical
weddings:—
PROURAMDME.

Opening Chorus, “Hark ! I hear the
Sound of Coaches.” Solo ‘by the bea-
dle. - Chorus by the applewoman, small
boys, acrobats, wmusicaners, chimney
sweeps, police and street idlers in gen-
orul, being that part of the populace
which you, find ay eyery wedding, as-
sembled as outsiders to witness the pro-
ceedings.

Chorale of footman, attired in Berlin
gloves; and gigantic wedding favors,
*8ich a Gettin' down steps "

Air, with variations, “Com’ o Gen-
teel I sung by all the female bystand-
ers in admiration of the bLridegroom.
Cowmic Songs by butcher boys, “De
Dandy Broadway Swell,” and “Oh,
don’t he Just, Look Nice!"
Bridesmaids’ chorus, “Nobody Com
ing to Marry Us!" Buag in the minor,
with piteous expression.

Solo by rejected suitor, “Hape Told
a Flattering Tale.” -, .

Chinese chorus, “Cliing a Ring Ring
Ting.” Sung while jthe  bridegroom
searches for the ring, which, in lis nor-
vousoess he fears be bas forgotten.

- Scatimental song, '& ive the all—
Don’t ask for more I Sangz by heavy
father, with pecuniary meaning.
Fumily chorus, “Happy, happy, hap-
py Pere”” Sung in allusion tu atore-
swid heavy fathor, who ig vongratulated
on the happy event. ’
Tremolo concerted movement in the
vestry. The ¢lergyman's Kiss, dolee—
Nigning the register, agifats.  La plai
des'petles,"aquven.  Wail of the bride-
groom,  affetussd—whon ! e inks ‘his
gloves. ...

Rondo. d’'adien, “We part to moet
axr ain.’ Sung by his mother-in-law,
con molto cxpressione, . .1

Chuffiing  echorus, “Merry and free
{rom pain and eare, Bachelors are wel”
Sun in thedistance by his'old chamber
chums. 1Es
'Dirge by the same, - “A forbidden
plant is Tobaceo, I ween !

[ushands appeal, #Cense your fun-
ning."” pogrl g
Sentimental Ballad, 0O, gite me back
nddresded soto
voce to the wite pf his bosom.
Chorusses [of bystanders. “Wauit for

With instramenti] preiude of tambour-
ines and ‘banjos, by some strulling ser-
naders who ‘happen to be passingz, and
who seize the opportunity tu pick up a
few half-pence:

Duet in the carriage by the Hoacy-
mooney couplé, “Will you lové me now
and theén 7?7 With aceompaniment of
kizsea da capo ad lib.

" Concerted finale, “Then you'll re-
member me.” Sung by sexto, beadle,
new opener, vestry clerk, policeman,
charity’ boys and bell riugers, street
sweepers and linkmen, and cverybody
else who has evér so remotely been con-
nected with the ceremony, and ' there-
fore foels o deep pecuniary interest in it,

Mas. Parrinarox oy Loy Lire.—
“I've always noticed,” said Mrs. Par-
tington dropping her voice to the key
that-adept when they: are disppsed to be
philosophical or moral; “I've poticed

plenttary burying|ihat eyery year added to a man’s life has| o)

a tendeucy to make him older, just asa
man who goes on a journey finds, as he
jogs on, that every mile-stone brings

stood braying with surprisd and indig- |ciously on the shoulder. The latter [him nearer to wherehe is going and far-

3 3 nation at the “base wse”' to which, he
p had been turned. I saw the human be-

i iover ‘the iron track, and droves of cattle
travelling in their stables at the rate of

. twenty: miles an hour toward the eity
slaughter-house; It was wonderful.—]
 The httle busy' bee-wingdd machinery
-.of tho eotten faclory dwicilled into sig-
nificance before it. Muaostrous beast of

p and burden! It devoured the
.iadistance, and wedded the-cities tpreths
> g,ln,,.}ln for its Furnace, heat and irom
sipews, il was nothing but a Dbeast, an

1 ‘gnorMons 'sggregation of Horse power,
verAnd I went back' tol the forge with un-

3 :-.hpouu*' revercnpe for the intelleetual
|, philosophy. of my hamwer. .
_ Passing aloug the street one after-
. “moon ¥ 'Keard a noisé in dn old building,
1% g of womée one puffinga pair of bellows.
So without mose ado, I stopped in, nod
then, in o eorner of a room, I saw the
. ivehiaf-d amvre of ull the machinery thut
lias ever been invented since the birth
of Tubal Cuin. In its construction it
"“"Usraa’ a8 simplo as a cheeze press. It
oili went with a lever; with a lever stromger
# . thao that with which Archimedes prom-
(.. dsed to lift the world.

. “It is o printing press,” said a boy
standing by the in‘Elng trough, with a
carcless turban of brown paper on his

. head. :
P tw A printing press!" I queried, mus-
Lo vingly to myself. | BA fri.nl.ing press !—
i: what do you print?” 1 asked.
. . . “Print?’ said the boy, staring at
~ me doubtfully, “why we print thoughts!"’
#Print thonghts I I slowly repeated

.

a moment at each other in mutoal ad-

and I in pursuit of one,

apprehbosion of my meaning.

s - gfter him; and wo stoed locking' for

wmiration; he in the abscuce of an idea,
But I looked
‘at himh the hardest, and he left another
inkspot on his forchead, with a pathet-
“i¢ miotion of his left hand to quicken an

took it, as a subdued knight of the le-
gion of honor, for the boy had put the

apocalypsc. “liive us one good, healthy
mind,” said Fzekiel, “to think for us,
and we will farnish a dozen worlds as
big  as this, with thoughts to order.—
(Give us such a man and we will insure
his life; we will keep him fopover among
the living. , He shan't die nor sleep.—
We will keep his mind at work on all.
the minds that live on the carth, and all
‘the minds that come to live here s long
ag the world stands.” .

. “Baekiel,” I asked in asubdued tone
of reverenee, “will you print my thoughts
too 7" “Yos, that I will,"” he replied,
“if' you will think some of the right
kind.” *Yes, that he will," echoed:ithe
prossman.

g&~ An excellent hiut to young wri-
térs is conveyed in what an old tutor of
a college said to one of his pupils name-
ly:
)-'Hvad over your compositions, and
whencver you meet with a passage that
you think is particularly fine strike it
_ol.l.l.'

e, ‘Can you tell, my dear,” said a
henpecked gentleman to his bachelor
| friend, *what lock is it that Hobbs him-
{self cannot pick and take to picces?

i “dn't guess that,” said bach.

‘ITappy dog! to be without experience
—it is wedlock.'

s~ A teacher, wishing to explain to
a little girl the manner in which a lob-
ster casts his shell when he has out
arown it, snid: “What do you do when
you have out grown your clothes? you
throw them aside,don’t you?” “Oh! no,”
replied the little one; ‘“‘we let out the
tucks "'

pen. It is_g;’: ncr;ﬂ_y;l_p-pﬁosad that the

whale, for three days after swallowing
»Why, yes,” Le peiterated ia a tone | Jopah, had a great blubber in him.

ther from where he started. I hava't
got the exorbitance of feeling thatI had

inge gliding with the velocity of wind | mysteries of his profession in sublinie | gnee. and T don’t believe I shall ecver

have it again if I live to the nge of Me-
thusalah, which heaven knows, I don't
want to. . And. speaking of long life, I
baven't any desire to live any longer
thao the breath rcmaias in my bedy, if
it, isn't mere than: eighty years—1
wouldn’t wish to be a,centurion, and
the idea of surviving ovne's factories al-
ways gives me adisagrogable sensorious-
ness. But whatever is to be,will be, and
there <s no knowing how a thing will
take place till it turns out."— Boston
Gazctte.

Tue. Pea-Nur Earers—A couple
of fellows strolled into a colored church
at Hurtford, a short time since, fo en:
joy the fuu; but when the colored min-
ister rose up to prcuuh, bicfure announ-
eing his text, he leaned forward ou 1'5.:
pulpit um.} locked slowly around on his
congregation.

“Breden,” said he, “may de Lord hab
mercy op all de scoffors."

A long pause.

#May de Lord hab merey on all de
luffers.”

Solemn pause,

“May de Lord hab merey on de two
pea-nut eaters down by the door.”

The young men did not wait to hear
the bonediction.

* gem. A chap sought shelter of a Bos-
ton officer. ‘See, Cap'n, first my father
died, and my mother married again; and
then my mother died and my father
married again; and somchow or other,
some way I don’t seem to have no pa-
rent at all, nor home, nor nothing.’

ey A washerwoman o this city, who

shirt of a poor attorney, recently char-

ground that it was in twglve picces,

the Wagon !” snd “Of shie Goes!"—|

wentlemen who has a young unsus-
pecting wile.

A certain man, who lived about ten
wiles from K , 'was in the kabit of
going to town about oncea week and
getting on a regular spree, and would
not return until he had BGme to “cool.
off,” which was generally two or three
doys. His wile was ignerang of the cause
of his staying ouf s, Bod sufl

When be would return, af coursc his
confiding wile would ingquite whbat had
been the matter with him, pod the in-
variuble reply was ‘‘that be was eaught
on the jury and couldn’t fet off."
Having gathered Lis corp and placed
it in a large heap, he, accogding to cus-
tom, determined to call in his neighbors
and haze a real corn shueking frolic.
So he gave Ned, a fuithiful gervant, ajug
and an order to go to town and get a gal-
lon of whiskey—u very necgssary article
on such occasions. Ned mounted a mule,
and soon in town, und equipped with
the whisky, and remounted to set out
for home, all buoyant with fhe prospect
of fun at the “shucking.” -
When he Lad progeeded a few hun-
dred yards from‘town he concluded to
try, the “stuff,” and not sptisfied with
ance hie kept trying unfil the world went
around so fust that he turned off the
mule, and there he went to slecp and
mule to srazing. - It was now nearly
night and when Ned awoke .it was just
before the bLreak of day, and so dark
that ha was unally to wake any start
towards home until lzht.  ASs sgon as
his Lewilderment bad subsided so that
e cu\}u_ld_l-ﬂguq ithie “pyint,”  he started
- J Jais - - -
with ap cwpty juz, the whiskey having
run outand atoot, far Illxc 1_lmfé_llud gouc
home  Of course Lie was contemplating
the applieption of a “two year old hick
ory,” or u piece of twisted cowhide, as he
went on at a rate ol two-forty. Ned
reached Lome about Lreakfust time, nod
“fetched up”” at the l::ac}f;_;llﬂur'\\"itli a
decidedly gnilty countenance.
W hiat itil (he thunder II.}\’!’.‘ fou been
at, you Dlack rasenl,” said his Taster.
Ned, knowingz his master’s dgease to
his: wife when he got onr 4  spree,
Yor it -and sardz< -7 % bk
“Well, master, 50 to tell the trath,
[ was kotch on, thie jury and’eduldn’t
«et off” 2 e ¥ T

e T is béodming very fashionable
for marrioil people; who are anxious ito
he “blessed with an haie" to' visit the!
springzs. We heard of the fullowing in-
cident a fow 'days azo and relate it for
the bonefit of the public. 'A southern
seutlémun, whv had béen married fur
several yeard, and yet'had no ehildren,
resolved to visit the springsin‘company
with lis wife and colvred sérvant. They
went, and in daccourse of time, the gon-
tleman and his wifts were blessed with a
fink youns daughter. e felt'disappoin-
ted), because he wished for n Hon. " Two
yedrs Wfferwardy, be'told Sambo to'inuke
the nceessary preparations for ‘another
trip to the springs, at the same time as-
king Sambo how he wonld like to hive
a young master.  Bambo replicd,” “Dis
child would like fus rate, Mussa bat
taint no use goin® to dé' springs, dat
goud looling clerly aintdar now.”
——— b= e e

pen.. Some yeurs ago, an/old painter.
Yo was very cross very graff, auda fit
tle deaf, was engaged to paingt the Ten
commundments on a uhurch‘?" He wor-
ked two days on it, and at the close of
the second day the pastor of the church
came in to see hew the work progressed;
the old man stood by smoking agshort
pipe. as the reverend geutleman ran his
eyes over the tablets.
My fricnd,” said the pastor,” why,
you cargless old person, you lefta part
of oue of the commandmientd’ entively
out-—Jon't you sce? .
‘No—no such thing*satd the old man
puting o his spectatles—'no, nothing
left out—where?

iWhy therve," porsiSted the pastor—
‘look ut them in the Bible—you have
left some of the commandments ont.'
Well, what if I have,” suid theold man;
#s e ran his eyes over his work—‘whae
if I have?—there's a° siylmore there
now than you will keap!’ : 3

By A testy lawyer, lately, in one of
aut courts found hiwsell bothered with a
kuotty witness, who woulda’t explain,
a3 he desive, the differenee between the
“thick™ and ~longz Kinds of whaleboune.

“Why, man.” said he, “y-udon’t soem
to know the difference hetween thick and
lonz""

“Yaa's, I do.”

“lixplain it thea”

“Wal,—you're plaguey thick-headed,
but you aint-long headed, no how,” said
greeny. -

E “Ilow are you, count, =aid a nuo-

the genuine snob.

i, exclaimed the indiznant swell,
“who are you, and why do you call me
a count?”’

“Why, T saw youn eounting oysters in
New York, last week, and 1 supposed
you were of royal blood,” said the wag.

Snob vanished.

Pripe.—DPride ecither finds a desert,

had been in the habit of washing the|or makes one; submistion cannot tame

its feracity, nor saticty fill its voracity,

ged him for it by the dozen; on the|and it requires very costly fool—its

keeper's happiness,

deterinesd to tell the 'Il_ru_g_h _'i['ltm died |

ted wag to a spruce lovking specimen of

ihier thou thinkest so or not, each of
thine oaths is a prayer—an appen! to
the Loly and almiglity God, whose name
thon, darest so impiously to take into
thy lips.

And what is it, thinkest thou, swearer

4o frequentl

nal misery. =

that T have told, every Sabbath ‘that I
Lhave broken, and all the sins that I
have committed, cither in thought, word
or deed, rise up in judgement against
me, and eternally condemn me! Let
we never partake of thy salvation1—

all happiness both in {his world and the
world to cowme. Lot me never enjoy
thy favor and thy friendship, and lct me
never cuter into the kinzdom of ! ea-
ven. " e :

This is the first of thy prayer. Let
us hear the .a‘eeond. Y =

“Oh God, let me not only beslhut out
of heaven, byt also shut e up in hell.
May all the ‘members of my body be
torturod ‘with unconceivable agony, and
all the pbowers of my- soul tormiented
with horror-and despair, incxpressible
and eternal!” Tet my dwelling be in
the blickness. and my companions cur-
sod devils! Pour'down the hottest an-
ger; execute all thy wrdth and curse
upon me! arim and send forth all thy
terrors against wie; and ficree, thy firey,

Be mine clernal encwy dnd plaguc;—
punish, and tofmett me iu thI forever,
and ever, and ever ! '

Swearer, this is thy prayer! Oh, hor-
rible ! horrible! moat horrible ! Blas-
pheming man! dost thon like thy peti
tion? Art thou desirous of eternul tor-
ment? If so, swéar'on—swear hard.—
The more oaths the more misery, and
perhaps, the sooner thou mayest be io
hell.  Art thou shocked at this lan-
guage ?  Does it harrow up thy son]?
Does the very blovd 'run cold io thy
veins? + Art thon ednrineed of 'the evil
uf profune swearing 2 How many times
hast thou blaspheseld the God of heav-
en? Iow many times hast thou usked
God to damn thee in the course of a
year, n month, a day; nay, how many
times in a sinzle hour, hast thou ealled
for dawnation?  Art thou not yet in
Lell 2 Wouder, O, heavens, and be as-
tonished, O, earth, at the good and suf
foring of that God whose great name

iy profane! -Swearer, ba-thankful -that
od has not answered thy prayen, that
bis merey and patienee have withheld
the request of thy poluted lips |~ Never
let him hear anothes oath from thy un-
hallowed tougue, least it should be the
lust exprossion upon earth, and the
swoaring, prayer shall be auswered. in
Lell. Q,. let thy oaths be turned into
supplications !” Repent, and turn to
Jesus, who ‘died for swearers ad well -as
for hiissmurderers. And then ol lithen
(though thou mayest haye sworn as
many oaths as there are ‘stars in, the
heavens, and sands upon the sca shore
innumerable,”) thou shalt find, to thy
gternal joy, 4hat thero is love enough in
his heart, and merit sufficient in his
blood to pardon bis sins; and save thy
soul for ever.

Swearer ! canst thou ever again blas-
plieme such 4 God and Savior as this?
does not thy conscience ery—tGiod for-
Lid! Even so, Amen: '

B

ga~It was hard tocateh “Old Jack
Jones" in a place too tight fer him® t&
slip out. There had been a heavy frost
the night before, and some pfithe know-

the wheat crop.
‘that TN take 8100 for.”

money in an hour,” said Mitchell.

money in band.
“Thank you,” said Jones,
will you take your wheat away?"

ripe.” )

“No you don't.
week.
put it in corn.”

was hailed by a Yankee, who was hoe-

lo ! friend where are you bound I am
woing out to settle in the Western coun-
try,” replied tho aother.

that ere horse.”

n pl:n;_-;ua.

“Yours, without prejudice.”

t
}

that thou dost call for, when the awful|can mever rosult in that symmetrical
imprecations damm and damnation, Yoll |and harmonions  develo ?
y from thy profunc tongue?

I?ra}“t’-r’ , tha ‘hou " sde-1o LSO Mo eide (3 needed T E
prived of eternal happiness; secondly,|need is the love of fruth in the mindiof
that thou mayest be plusged into eter-| theperson to be educated: Implast in’

When,: therefore, thou eallest for|dent love of truth—a love of fruth for
damnation dost thou not; in fact, say as| truths sake—a love which will lead him
follows: “Oh God! thou hast power to |to seck for truth wherover it may lead,
punish me in he_ll forever, therefore letand you have done more for the educa-
not one of my sins be forgotten! ILet| tion of that mind than can possibly be
every qath that I bave sworn, every lie|done by the communication of any

Yay my soul and body be deprived of| ucated mind.

awearing persons so often 'and 30 awful-4}

ing ones prophesicd an entire failure of| {yuked juto the yard, where ‘we saw the
I have got 100 acres, says Old Jack, liberty, . Calling Biddy, wa said ;
“Done! I'll give it, and hand you the| .. ¢ iy the wood-house ?”

Before expivation of the honr a ne-
ero drom the plantation reported the
wheat aninjured, and Mitchell advanced
“When| hole with ?

“Take it away? Why, as soon as it's{ },uld split.

You mustent itthis| jaqd crawled out, licking its paws, and
I want to plow up that fcld and| jo5king sauey as thund er.—Kuicker-

A traveler, on awiserable, lean steed,

ing his punkins by the voadside; “Ial-

“Well, get
off and straddle th's ore punkin-vine-—
it will gzrow and ecarry you fuster than

pen. Strange is the love of woman; —
w's like one's beard—the closer one
cuts it tho stronger it grows—and both

Bk “When T first courted her," said
Spreadweazel, “1 took lawyer's advice, | 5 L v
and siencd every lotter to my love— tial and thriving trade with that than

for itself, but beeause knowledge is pow-
er—it is respectable—it is an important
weans of success in the world,

Such views, although by no means
without their nse, are nevertheless, of
.| themselves, utterly inadevuate. They

pment of the
thole nature of inan, which is  implis
. At PP sl bl

the mind of any youth asincere and ar-

amount of mere information. Such a
utind will be ‘educated. It may have
more or fewer facilities ‘and advanta-
ges; but where there s a will there is n
way; apd where there is a living and
active Tove of truth, there will be an cd-

The influgnce of this priaciple may be
seen in brothers or siaters of the same
Limily, in scholars of the same class, in
school, or in college. OF those whose
natural abilities are equally: good, you
will sce gome making rapid progress—
gro.wil}g up in the fulness of the statute
of per

in nothing but that which is corrapt. |
The samé¢ thing is ‘also scen’ in those!
sudden transformations which sometimes
oceur in intellectnal character, by which
persons who hive h:retofore been con-
sidered dull and stupid, become fired
with zeul ‘for knowledge, nud ever af-
ter go on' to make great attainments.
It is said that the celebrated Dr. Bar-
xows was so very dull when a youth
at school, that his father used to sy,

vine childeen, "he huped ‘it wounld be
Isaae. Yet Isaac was the only :one-of]
the wine of whom anything is now
tknown. Becoming possessed of tHis|
uew motive to study—the love of truth,
—he mude attuinments in learniong, and,
in command over languages which have
been rarely, if ever,  surpassed.. So
great were these atteinments, that Lord
Chatham, ‘as a means of perfecting
himself in oratory, copted with his own
hand, eight times, his published works.

a mind possessed of this! ‘priticiple.—
It matters listle who or where-its pos-
sessors may be. It is awake and open
to those impressions of truth, which
are ever coming to sucha mind fromthe
whole range of existence.

An Irvish Manner of Stopping n
Ilole, 7
“Qur folks” have got a biddy of the

wertiablest kind. She is a quéer, duck,

and good natured as a basket of chips.

Well, lust Sunday, as we were sitting

down to dinner, we found the old cat,

with thiree yousg grimalinks, largely
engaged in the nursery business under
the table,

«Biddy, " said we, “take this cat and

her kittens and put them where we shall

pever sce them ‘more.” A ‘hint of
dréddful ‘fmport though 'not 'under
stool. F nikeglalindin®i

L “Kaith, sir; an’ that T will.”

The feline family wore removed, and|

we proceeded to dine. By-and by Bid-

dy re-entered with ap expression on her
fuce that scemed to say, “Be-dad I guess
they've in safe keeping new.”

“Well, Biddy, what have you done

with the old cat and her kittens ?”

“Be gor, sir, theyre safe enough,

sure. 1Vye mind the wood house for-

ninst the stable? - Well, T put them all
in there, and fastencd the doors and
windies,, Then, secing there was a hole
| beside where they might get ont, I stop-
ped that up too, and so you sce, they

‘won’t trouble you any more.™ "

We wero satisfied, “av course,' aud
we atc our dinner in peace; afterwards

“dintical” old -cat and her kittens at
“Did you,not. say you fastencd that

“Faith, an” T did, sir.”

“And stopped the hole?”’

“¥es, sir.”

Well; she said, that’s a fuect, but
what do you suppose she stopped the
She had stuck a section of
stove pipe into it! We thought we
And there sat one of the
little imps at the mouth of it, just as it

bocker.

p=re. Wholesale don’t mix with retails.
Ruw weool dosn't speak to a half-penny
ball of worsted; tallow in the cask looks
down npon sixes to the pound, and pig
iron turns up it's nose at teopeuny
nails.

=7~ To win military glory is to share
with pestilence and famine the honor of
destroying your species, and to partici-
pate with Alexander’s horse the dis-
tinetion of transwitting your mame to
posterity.

p@™ The current coin of life is plain
soun sense. Wo drive a more substan-

4

ture has dune merd fur the sake of plea-
sing man, mgre, for the sole and evident
purpose of talking to him and teaching
him._tlznn in ‘any other of her.works;
and it is just the part in whieh wg lepst
attend to her. he nable sccpes of
carth can be Secn'and known bt by fow;
itis not intended that ‘man' shogid al-

U."t") U ' Ll s

daily food;” it'is fitted ‘ju'all 4ts fome
tious for | perpetual comforts and -exalt-
ing of the heaxt, 'soothing and purifying
it from dross and dust. mething gen-
tle, something capricious, someting -
ful; neves. the sag for two,months to-
gother; almest hnmau in its ions,
almost spiritual in its tenderness, dlmost
divine in fofigity, its appeal’s to whut'is
immortal ‘in us as distinet'as its miniséry
of chastisement.on” of . blessings to; what
is immortal and essential. Aund yet we
never attend’167t, Wwd'dover make it a
subject of thought, but it has-toidelwith
our animal seusation. | We Jlook mpen
all by which it speaks to us, more cloar-
ly'than to brutes, upon ull which bears
withiess to the intention of tho Saprétue
that we ‘arc to'reccive nisve frowy (e'eo-
veriniz vault than the light sadhaiday
that we share with. theweed..aud the

worm, only 48 o succession of wmeaning-

ect manhood, while others grow [less monotonous accilept, too comtmon

and too vain to be worthy 6f a monféht
of watchfuloess ér a glanee'of adipira-
tlon. ~ i i | dady el

Af, in our momegats of idleness agd in-
sipidity, we turn to the sky as the last
resource, which of its phenomena do we
speak of 7 Onic says it hud 'been’ whr,
another it -has beew windy; anuther it
has been warm.  Whe,ameug the slele
chattering erowd ean tell me of the forms
and preoipices uf‘the ebaimof tall white

thy fearful indigration rest upon mé!fihat if it should be the pleasare offaounntuins on' the horizon at! noefl yes-
‘Providence to deprive liim of any ofhis | terday ? , Who saw, the narrow sunbegm

that came out of the south, and,smote
upon the sumhlit"hﬁ'ill_ l{fé‘;” i:'iéi‘tédm'qi.ld
moulded away tn a'ddst of 'blue rain ?
Who saw 'the danee oF the dead 'clouds
last night, and the west wind blow thiew
Jbefore it like withered lcamg!,__ﬂ‘hu
passed ungreated and unseen; or, if the
appath be ever ‘shaken off, evel o dn
instdnt, it is only By whist’ Ts'éxtraevdi-
nary. And yetit.is mbtiio thebrohd
and fierece demonstrations of the clemen-

tal-eviorgies, hot i L climly ofbiil nor

Nothing cun prevent the prozress ofjthedrift of s whirlwind that theHighest

charagtors ¢f the-sublime are doveloped.
God is not always so eloquent 1i,n.ﬁna
earthquake, por in the fire, as 1o the
tstill small voice.”” They are byt the
blunt, and low faculties 'of our niuture,
which can only be addressed ‘through
lampblack and ligh(.niug. It is to quict
and subdued passages!‘'df unobtrusive
majesty, the deep, thekalm, and perpet-
val that it is understood=<things ‘which
the angels work out for us.'daily; abd
yet vary eternally, which are to be found
always, yet cach found but once. It is
through these that the lesson is chicfly
tagght,and the blessings of beauty given.

A First IEate PuMl.
At the Supreme Court-of Vermont,
Mrs. Sarah A. Mott was divorced from
her-husbgnd, Mr! Dardiid ""Mblt. The

‘Rutland Herald gives the followifig bi-
| ogeaphy of this mosthy, which for pith

in ravely egualed: o io 0 L ogicen
“We know that man—Darwin Mott,
He came fo St. Albans with a' long Tace,
u silver-headed eane, and “Rev:"" ‘pre-
fixed to his mame. He preached:on
faith a fow months and suddenly changed
it. He preached on temperance _(q[pd
the people were astonished at hisstolen
lectures and féizned honesty,) abd got
drunk:® He lectured to' the'young Ha-
dies, and played adulterer. . He kept a
bad school—edited. a reckless paper—
stole woney, and charged the theft upon
the servant girl—got the office of De,g'u-
ty Inspoctor—got drunk 'upon smuggled
liquwor—~took one shirt—anather man’s
wife and a bundle of manuseriptser-
mons, and ran away from his own wife
and’a crowd: of dreditors. %,

By e ——

3 3 rrahnn o by
“Landlord,” said g certain scedy, ped-
‘agogue, somewhat giyen to strong liba-
tions, “I would like a qudbtum of “spi-
rits, o modieum of molusses;iv conjunec-
tion with a little water—but/deal large-
ly with the spirits, thou man of mix-
tures."”

“Father what do you mean by raising
things in hot-houses 7" Why, my dear
boy, you are being raised in a house too
hot to hold me, sometimea.” The moth-
er raised the broomstick, and the man
disappeared in a burry.

“Doctor, what do you think is the
canse of this frequent rash of blood to
my head ?' “Oh; it is nothing but 'an
effort of Nature. Nature, you know,
ablors @ vacnum.’ \

@y Some writer says marriage is
like eating an onion—you shed tears
and eat again.

Love—A little word within' itsclf
intimately connected with shovel and
tongs, :

@™~ The sooret of horse-taming 4 to
ftareyfy the ntmosphere nbout the quad-
ruped.

B~ Love is a morning stream whoso

with anght ¢lse.

wentory gilds the day.

*

Fa

-
b




